Reject me now so I can see myself 
On how much hate I reflect elsewhere 


Rewriting history 
To fill voids of my discography 
I Reflected the inner enemy 
On to the person who released it out of me 
An event horizons bound to sweep 
All nuanced visons of morality 
Rejection allows me to feel myself 
In the void I cast on everyone else 
I can't get far in this  meatspace 
But my mind reserves your torture room
I cast any method of pain to erase 
The act of actually hurting you
So many times I rearranged your face 
In daydreams as you lick my waist
I'll smile and say to you how lovely you taste
Never leaving my real emotional trace  
 






I love myself more than anything

I hide that self from knowing  enemies 
It

Everything you said 

Use words and green screen moving the to detect rewriting g history 

use the need for speed subconscious lock of memories 

Use psychological projection as mirror against verbal laser like attacks whether real or imaginary. 

